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uninterrupted, monotonous desert. On our right
hand a clear, brawling stream swirled along, an
outlet of t-ho swollen, tumultuous Tola, to lose itself
in the large freshwater lake we passed yesterday.
On our krft a range of low, green hilla, wooded at
the summit, their green lull-sides, dotted with
countless sheep and ponies at pasture, stretched
away to where the Tola, a thin thread of silver,
wound its course through Mas lovely valley, literally
a "land of milk and honey! " Wo arrived at the
riverside about one o'clock. The foaming, turgid
river, the bunks lined on either side, as far as eye
could soo, with bullock-carts and camels, the row
and hubbub, where each man (arid there must have
been sonic hundreds) tried to shout louder than his
neighbour; it was a strange, picturesque sight*

A smart dapper-looking Cossack, in grey coat
with yellow facings, and white linen, pcakless cap,
had charge of the ferry, a clumsy-looking arrange-
ment enough, worked by a dilapidated-looking rope
stretched across the stream, here about three
hundred yards wido, and socurod to two small trees
on either side of the river* It did not need much
calculation to flee whore the forty would go in the
event of this breaking, for about two hundred yards
down stream was a chain of rocks, against which
the torrent foamed and danhod in a manner any-
thing but cheering to non-swimmers like Lancaster
and myself. The result of an accident had been
pretty well shown, for this was the third boat used
during the last twenty-four Lours, the others having
been engulfed, with the loss, however, of only one
human life* '